S SUPER 



WfRvFW 




GHOST SHIP 

MAKE-UP 
FOR DEATH 



THE CORPSE 

THAT 
WOULDN'T DIE 



IT \l 

I'T DIE \ 
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jiF^F 





^ke WILL TO AVENGE VIOLENT 
TREACHERY IS INHERENT IN ALL 
OF US/ ANL> IN THB STRANGE CASE 
OF JE9 PAWS , HIS VERY DEATH 
ITSELF FAILED TO DIMINISH THIS 
FANTASTIC DESIRE/ 



n 



n 



wiBdPmi 




CZact, 

&EHINP 
CLOSBP 
POORS, 
PEAN 
SLAPS 
AND MS 

LIEUTENANTS 
BEAOH 
AND 

GENPLEX 
TAKE 

COGNlZAHCE\ 
OF THE 
GROWING 
VPE OF 
PUBLIC 
(JNR£STf 



THIS JEB PAWS \ YOU'RE 
(5 PANGEROUS/ / RIGHT, 
WE HAVE TO J WHEN 
GET RIP OF <SOMEOHE / 
HIM BEFORE ] COMES S 
HE GETS RID /ALONG AWP 
OF US/ /PUTS PAHGBK- 







SHAME WE HAP TO KILL 
YOU, HAWKINS/ YOU 
SERVED US WELL/ BUT 
GETTING PAWS BEHIND 
BARS IS IMPORTANT, 
ISN'T IT? HEH-HEH.' 
NOW FOR HIS 
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Unper. 

PANIEL 

SLAOS'S 

IRON-F/STEP 

REGIME, 

JUSTICE IS 

A MOCKERY/ 

WITH THE 

ACTUAL 

MURPERER 

BEING THE 

PRESIDING 

JUPGSj 




THAT'S RIGHT, 
JUVGEl I HEARD 
HAWKINS SAY THAT 
PAWS HAP IT IN 
FOR HIM/ 




THEY LIE/ 
JUSTICE ITSELF 
IS ON TRIAL 
HERE TObAy/ 




I PRONOUNCE YOU GUILTY 
OF MURDER , PAWS/ AND 
HEREBY SENTENCE YOU 
HANG UNTIL PEAD 
TOMORROW MORNING 
AT PAWN/ COURT 
PISMISSED/ 
TAKE HIM 
AWAY.' 




SLAPE/ BEECH. 
GENPLEY/ yOU 
WILL UV£ TO RUE 
TH)S PAY/ 
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FATEFUL 

MORNING 

PAWNS 

BRIGHT 

ANP CLBAR/ 

JEB PAWS' 

FOLLOWERS 

witness THE 

MACABRE 
SPECTACLE 
IN SILENCE, 
APPARENTLY 
CONVINCED 
OF THEIR 
LEADER'S 
GUILT,' 




J&B'S 
PEATH IS 
SEEMINGLY 
PUNCTUATED 
BY A 
HEAVY 
FOG THAT 
ENVELOPS 
THE TOWN! 
BUT BEHIND 
CLOSED 
POORS, 
THREE MEN 
GLEEFULLY 
TOAST 
THEIR 
TREACHERY/ 
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&K, SLAVE'S OFFICE , THE THUS? 
CORRUPT LEADERS MEET! THE/R 
CONFIPENCE TRANSFORMED INTO 
ABJECT HORROR/ 
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0&- THE SIGHT OF WE GROTESQUE 
VISION, THE CROWP GOES BERSERK/ 



...QSMOCRATIC 1 
GOVEKKMBHT 
MUST 9£ 
ReSTOREP. 




FEAR, 

TAKING THE 

FORM OF 

VIOLENT 

RETRIBUTION 

FOR THEIR 

LEAVER'S 

PEATH, 

THE MOB 

VENTS 

ITS 

ANIMOSITY 

ON CLARK 

GENDLEY, 

HIMSELF/ 
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NEXT 
EVENING 
IN SLAPE'S 

HO/ME.,. 

WHERE 

the 

SOLE 
REMAINING 
PERPETRA- 
TOR OF 
JEB PAWS' 

PEATH 

WAITS IN 

MOUNTING 

HORROR/ 



M 
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I'M THE ONLY ONE 
LEFT/ PRAT THIS 
FOG/ AND THAT BEAM 
OF LIGHT ON 





THE LOGS/THEX ) 


HAfHA( 


GO RIGHT J 


HA I HA! 


THROUGH HIM/ 




AND THE HOUSE... 




IT'S BURNING/ 


/s&i%%W 




Mif&ffi 




^Ag 



PEOPLE 

WHO 

GATHER TO 

WATCH 
SLAPE'S HOME 
CONSUMEP 
IN THB &LAZIH<5\ 
INFERNO ARE" 
UNAWARE 
OF THE 
HATEP 
POLITICIAN'S 
PEATH OR 
THE STRUGGLE 
THAT LEO 
TO IT/ 
BUT 
SUPPENLY.^ 





THE TOWNSFOLK REACH THE SCAFFOLD TO 
SEE FANTASTIC SIGHTS J — - THAT ASSURES • 
THEM THAT THEIR ' PEAP LEAPER'S SOUL IS 
FINALLY AT PEACE... 
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V. 




YjfjHEN BLACKJACK GRANT SAW HOOK 
LARSON GO DOWN WITH HIS BAMMED 
SALVAGE TUG, HE ENVISIONED CLEAR SAILING 
FOR HIMSELF' FOR HOW WAS HE TO KNOW 
TMAT LARSON'S, THIRST FOR REVENGE 

A /Ti 

ram 



WOULD BE MIGHTIER THAN THE SEA ITSELF.' 




■^mmcw. 



BVOOK LARSON AND BLACKJACK GRANT WERE 
RIVAL SALVAGE TUG CAPTAINS IN A BUSY 
NEW ENGLAND FISH/NS VILLAGE/ 





YOU HEARD RIGHT 8056/ 
A SHIP WITH A VALUABLE 
CARGO JAMMED ON 
THE ROCK'S WITH THE 
SEA POUNOIN' HER 
7 TO A PULP.' 



wttexroAY. 



NOW IF WE CA*N GET THERE 
WITHOUT LAR50N EVEN 
KNOWIN' ABOUT IT/ 
SET THE MEN READlf 
GRADY/ WE'RE 
PUSHIN' OUr RIGHT 
HOW/ 



web of evil 

But as 



BLACKJACK 

GRANT 
STEAMS FULL- 
SPEEQ TO me 
ILL-FATED 
CARGO SHIP 
(NAN ATT- 
EMPr/O&ET 
me SALVAGE 
COMMISSION 

eor himself, ^fe 





&EETH/NG WITH HATRED FOR. HIS COM- 
PETITOR, BLACKJACK TURNS ON HOOK 
LARSON'S TUG AN0 RAMS IT.' 




(Returning to port, grant relates his fiendish- j $y r LAT er that night 

LY CONTRIVED VERSION OF THE INCIDENT,' 





WEB OP EVIL 





fpNE NEXT MORNING.. AND THE FANTASTIC NEWS 
1$ RELAYED TO 6ZANT HIMSELF,' 




OPEN HER UP WIDE.' 
tVE'BE GAININ' ON HIM .' 



BUT THEM 
BOCkS/ HE'S 
HEADIN' STRAIGHT 
E THEM .' 





BY MV BEARD/ LARSON/ AND 
HE PASSED (SIGHT THROUGH 
THOSE ROCKS LIKE THEY 
» DIDN'T EXIST/ 




0OU8T/N& HIS OWN SANITY, 
BLACKJACK AND FOUR OF HfS 
MATES CLING TO WE JAGGED 
ROCKS UNTIL RESCUED.' 



IF I DIDN'T SEE IT I'D NEVER BE 
LIEVE IT/ HE PASSED THROUGH 

THE ROCKS LIKE A-. LIKE A 

GHOST SHIP.' 




£)AZ£D AND SHAKEN, 
BLACKJACK GRANT RE- 
TURNS TO th£ main- 
land oomr/NG HIS 

OWN SANITY/ 
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IT WAS A GHOST SHlPL 
(.ARSON IS DEAD.' I ' 
KILLED HIM.' BUT HE <l 
WONT STAVJ 
DEAD/ J 



iVOTHIHG fS H6ARD OF 
HOOK LARSON AND HIS 

tu& during the uexr 
y£ak. gi/roA/ me ANNI- 
VERSARY OF MS SINK- 
ING, LARSON'S BOAT 
SAILS SILENTLY INTO 
THE" HARBOR AND*.. 




AN ANNIVERSARY 

greeting is in store 

FOK ONE OF GRANT'S' 
MATES FROM HOOK 
LARSON.' 






News of the sa yage murder spreads 
quickly and the town is suddenly grip- 
ped /n a constricting ring of ffar.' 




A.NO ON THE SAME DAY FOR THE FOLLOWING 
THREE YEARS, HOOK LARSON'S GHOST SHIP IS 
SEEN TO SAIL INTO PORT AND ON EACH VISIT AN 
OTHER SURV/V/NG MEMBER OF BLACKJACK 

GRANT'S CREW MEETS HIS SAVAGE DEATH 

BY THE HOOK.' J 
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And at 
that moment 
a phantom 

TL/6 SLIPS 

quietly 
mto me 

PORT AND 

it's 
phantom 

CAPTAlH 

EMERGES 

ftEsotureiY 
as he 

HAD POMS 
ON 

pptevtous 

OCCASIONS.' 



9rEMBI/N& WITH FEAR, THE CRAZED SEA 
CAPTAIN FLEES HYSTERICALLY BEFORE THE 
HIDEOUS APPARITION.' 




Grant's pear is transformed into abject 
termor as his gruesome pursuer 
follows relentlessly... methodically.' 

muni 





Broken and /nsane, the once mighty 
blackjack grant /$ helpless to 
defend htmself aga/nst the drbad 

BLOOD-STAtNEO HOOK/ j&m 
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ffl/TH 



f/TH EAGER EYES THE TWO SALTS SCAN THE LOG 
BOOK FOR THE SOLUTION TO THE GROTESQUE MYSTERY. 



HERE.' THE LAST ENTRY 
IS DATED FIVE YEARS 
BACK/ HOOK LARSON 
WRITES THAT HE'S 

5TEAMIN* OUT TO 
SALVAGE THAT 

CARGO SHIP/ 



BUT FIVE YEARS BACK.' 
ANO THESE MURDERS 
EACH YEAR WERE 
COMMITTED BY... A 

BY A... ©HOST/ 

HOW CAN - 

IT BE '? 










And five years after h/s own 
murder, hook larson's revenge 
*s f/nally completed/ 
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*ASe LEGITIMATE THEATRE IS A STRANGE WOPiO 
OF PROPS. MASKS AHO COSTUMES... AND THE 
GREASE PAIHT THAT IS APPLIEO FOR ENTERTAIN- 
MENT CAN SOMETIMES SE THE .... 




/ST A THEATRICAL COCKTAIL PARTY AFTER A SUCCESSFUL 
OPENING NIGHT PERFORMANCE.' 




YES.' AND NONE OF US WERE 

EVER PARTICULARLY 

FRIENDLY WITH THE J* ALWAYS ACCUSED US 

OLO FOOLf rz-^rTOF HAVfNO SEEN THE 



:e)vc 

-'it.' 



YOU UNDERSTATE 
YOU KNOW HE 
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t/'peANKLY, I DON'T CABE.' 1^ 



Bur later that evening a weiro E/eur 
mAHswxes.' 




TfiE FOLLOWING EVENING IN JAN SLOAN'S PRESS- 
ING ROOM! 




WEB OF 

*gan sloan performs as usual, but after the 
f/nal curtain... 



EVIL 





— AND SO I TAKe MY K 
LIFE THUSLY.. ."AIEEE* 
THE KNIFE IS.-.-y-> 





Am AS THE 

KNIFE, 
SEEMINGLY 
CONTROLLED 
BY AN 

MWStBLE 

FORCE, 
PLUNGES 
INTO JAN 

SLOAN'S 

3O0V,. A 
FANTASTIC 

FACIAL 

transformation 
occurs/ ano 

EVEN HEff 
FINAL 
PEffFOKMANCe 

HAS AN 
AU0N5NC£>.' 



DBAO! HA! HA! GOODNIGHT 

juuer.' 
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JJTAHOTMEP SPOAMA Y THEATER THE NEXT PA Vf 




fff$ MAKEUP COMPLETE, LESTER 
IEEPS PENOEPS HIS BEAl/rtPUt 

VERSION OP SHAKE SPE APE'S 

HAMLErti 



CONGRATULATIONS,) THANK YOU 

SIR.' YOU WERE .^JARVIS 

YOUR SUPERS ) I- I FELT RATHER 



OU *) I IT'S JUST YOUR 
BUT-S. NERVES, SIR.' 



SELF' 



ODD OUT THERE.. 
THAT SCENE WHEN CM 
KILLED BY A POISONOUS 
KNICKOE AKNIFE...I 
ALMOST F6LT AS THOU&H 
JT WOULD HAPPEN .' 




YOUR \ YOU'RE PROB- 
ABLY RIGHT.' I'LL 
WHY NOT "S; READ SOME OF < 
REMAIN AND ) MY FAN MAIL.' 



RELAX A 
SIT? 



GOODNIGHT 
JARVI5' 



3& 



V%0. 






<m 



.;. 



But as lester t eeds reads ms 

MAtL A EANTASflC CO/NC/0ENCE 
OCCURS/ COfffCtOFMOF..? EERNAPS. 
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Twooetnb 

three 
wtnesses 

Si/MMONEO 

TO A?AR£ 

RAGBESB'S 

Pl/A/EXAl 
HAVE e/eo 
MOEQi/StY.' 

AND ATA 

NEARBY 

THBATBR 
THArWGUn* 

JO CARTEK 

PREPARES 

POR ' h 'Be 

APPEARANCE 

AS -JOAN 

OF ARC 




The strange ART/sr bes/ns his e/eno/sn tvopk-.' 




web of evil 

The audience /$ speu-bomqas jo carter 
enacts her joan of arc-' 
m. 




ARRJV/N6 
AT HE/? 
lAVtSH 
PARK 
AVENUE 
APARTMENT, 

THE 
BEAl/T/Fi/L 
ACTRESS 
PREPARES 

EO#A 
RESTPlfc 
El/EN/NA/ 
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^hoas the 

maooened 

MAKE-l/P 

Axr/srwes 

M THE 
SEAR/HO 
HAMES, TNE/R 

VERY HEAT 
MELTS AWAY 
HtS OWN 
MAKE- UP* TO 
PEYEAL THE 
CORPSE OP 
XARl PAOEESE 
— WHOSE 
VIOLBNT 
REVENGE 
/S 
COMPLETE/ 



UKAlf Instantly. 1 



i omaiing new invention mokes it easy for 
anyone to draw instantly',! 



Hitrnln figure, all 9^ G»r*.» (JeaiOfis IcttJttlna 








FREE! ';?"»» 

itooU Trichs or the 
Artist." Tills valuaole. 

'IliiMrninl booklet, 
"WdsiJy CrufcratQod 
Tdrks of the Artist" 
will be Enrludcd free 
with your Muster Art 
II f I per. ThU booklet 
win lielp you under- 
stum) many of the 
technique* of the 
proper shading and 
prig port! «n a nil so 
fortfh that art used in 
drawing human Njj- 
una iiml ftVapfl. And, 
will help yim inirm>v« 
year draw; up skill 



MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 

ID* Day FREE TRIAL 
lr" the Master Art 
Heloer doesn't he Id 

you m draw anything 
rou warn to draw. If 
you en n't draw people, 
animals, maps, rip- 
iivcs, or anything else 
like a profess Luna I ar- 
tist with Uils Mwtfljt 
Ail Helper, leturn It 
within hi days ant! 
your money will he re- 
f untied. 
Standard Model S I *» 



Km*, anyone from .^ to P-0 ■ftsfl easily 
ili'A^', [ml ill, or sketch alniust any- 
thing (luirltLy and accurately the 
vi:iv first time you u*e the Master 
Art 1 If 1 tier. V*y iSraw like a pm- 
iftr#sloflftl arUaf eren If you have 
np^'i' drawn hefcive. "rinmsurLLls. win* 
were InltJ they were "iinjlele^s" ai 
timwlnff, now ihaw like r rot/ess in u- 
ad .mlst.'i. and draw those "losainh" 
maps arid |t;i initios with ease! No 
matter wlim ycisi want to draw with 
t«e use ol' the Mastel Ait Helper, 
il is auioiiiaih-ally seen urn any 
s lit e c of 1 1 it per , t hen ynu eas i ly . 
cjuiikiy trace the'pti-fure pn me 
paper because you alrtady see it 

thirt and in cnlni ton! It develops 

children's art ability and |,i n ] »rov« * 
liiii:- sllaWinft Mi hnitioi? ! With tfle 
Mastei Art Helper you wilt draw 
an ariuruie professkuml -type diaw- 
in« that anyone «<mia think an ex- 
perienced ars.ist.hud drawn. This 
cfujn helps studfrils Uv pet better 
trades In schi^tM The Master Art 
Hejpet makes it easy to ilraw 01 
copy anythihg you wish to dt«w 
-■;::■! or smaller ot- «My size you 
wish, and in excellent for drawing 
HAPS usually re/iuireci of student*. 
It ran be used easily nn any lahle. 
board, in it&sk anywhere, ai home 
«>r [n sehoii], Tlifr Waster Art Heln- 
ei is used tei draw pr*Dtocfti|ihs IjchIi 
Indtmrs and outdoors \t requirt-s 
absolutely no Irs^tns nr praeti^e 
If. ynu ivrfte with a peni [1 you ean 
easily liraft' anytliinj; with the Mas- 
ter Art Helper. The Maitw Art 
lUdpur can help you i»e tiopulat «nd 
ran tiive you lots of liyuu of en- 
juymeflt) 




HOW IT WORKS 

Simply took Lhtirujrh the StHSiei An Ur.\pfa and see wriai vou 
ivant tu Uraw right on i.lie papen you are usinw. All yau tio i» 
trace the drau [ ln^, iikt marie jou have drawn a perfect pro- 
fesstunai plcturnl 



I MASTER ART HELPER Co.. 
I 3lft Market Street, Newark. Ne 



Dept. 1 
Jersey 



I Hush me the Master Art lleln-eE anii ynijr Tret tKH>klH 

I "Kasily Underwood Tricks or inc Ariisi." 

1 O I enelose $i.flS. s'tni) post a Be pre.pani. 

I I undersiand 1 can ret urn this MiandU* ifm t 

I 10 -day triai ami my money rt'lil he refuTnled. 

I D I emroa* $1&8. send [>eluxe Mottel 
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INSTRUMENT PICTURE! 

'■" '' fTltiy'rtlitttll bmlow) 

CURINET FLUTE 

TBQMBQ(IE VIOLIN 

CfeLlO DRUM 

CORNET and TRUMPET 



Also get your copy of *m 
- for only 5 cents 



■.'"■Sxira-Vwlvi" 

.WlND,.StklWi 

end PERCUSSION 

INSTRUmtNTS 



Your school band or or- 
chestra wants you to join 
them . . . and Pan-Ameri- 
can "Easy to Play" band 
instruments can help you 
learn fast! An exciting ''Musiquiz 1 ' 
test called WlSIP(What Instrument 
Shall I Play) can tell you, for sure, 
what instrument you can learn faster, 
easier! Use coupon to get free picture 
of instrument of your choice . . . also 
your copy of WISIP "Musiquiz," 



PAN-AMERICAN BAND INSTRUMENTS 

Department 1055 • ELKHART, INDIANA 



□ Send FREE picture of_,_ 



rinjlrymont) 
D Send WISIP "Musiquiz." ! enclose five cenr>. 



NAME_ 



STREET, 

cur 



_co.. 
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rp*HE thought of murder became cold decision in 
-*- Paul Dexter's mind the afternoon they found 
the treasure chest. He stood back, cold and calcu- 
lating, while his two partners, Jameson and 
Rhodes, bent excitedly over the spot their probe 
rod had indicated. Again and again Rhodes jam- 
med the long steel rod into the soft earth of the 
swamp island until it thudded dully off the hard 
object deep underneath. \ 

"That's it," he shouted wildly at last. "It's rec- 
tangular, two feet wide by three feet long — the 
exact size of the pirate chest as recorded on the 
map. And it's only three feet down. By tomorrow 
night we'll have it out and a million dollars in 
pirate loot will be ours." 

Standing back, Paul Dexter raised his eyes to 
the sinister green wall of the great swamp, press- 
ing like an ever-present threat against the tiny 
island of solid earth. They had come there a week 
before, posing as scientists studying swamp life. 
They had built the small but sturdy shack and 
begun the foot-by-foot search of the island with . 
the probe rod. And today their efforts had been 
rewarded. 

He looked with new calculation at these two men 
whom Fate had joined with him. Tom Rhodes had 
owned the ancient map showing where a pirate 
had buried a million dollars in loot on the island 
in the great swamp. Jameson had supplied the 
money for the search, 't 

Dexter had been given a partnership because his 
degree in science gave them an excuse to live in 
the swamp without betraying their real purpose 
to the swamp dwellers. And now it came to him 
with a new sharpness that, with these other two 
dead, the treasure would be all his. 

He looked up at the shadows of night, already 
long across the dismal wilderness. Here a cotton- 
mouth arrowed across the sluggish water that sur- 
rounded them. Somewhere close by an alligator 
bellowed. Night was closing in and with it would 
come The Sobbing Thing! 

They had heard whisners of it and, that first 
night, they had seen it. Now Paul tried to guess 
what it was. They had seen it, true, .but only as ' 
a shape of *earf ul immensity, moving with a kind . 



of oozing crawl, slipping around- and around the 
island as it gave forth the anguished sobbing 
sound that had caused its name. What was it? 
Some prehistoric monster, surviving in the eternal 
land of quivering earth? Some horror from an- 
other dimension, another world? Whatever it was, 
it had kept them awake night after night as it 
circled their tiny island, but never once had it 
set foot on the solid ground itself. They had built 
their cabin solid and fashioned heavy bars for 
doors and windows, so they felt safe. 

Now suddenly aware that the dreaded night 
was falling, Paul Dexter got his idea. The others 
were intent on the treasure. Paul whirled, ran to 
the shack and slammed the door. From inside he 
barred it and barred the windows. Then, lighting 
his pipe with* trembling hands, he waited.- 

It was half an hour before Rhodes discovered 
the deepening shadows. Paul heard him say, "We'd 
better get inside, Tom, before the Sobbing Thing 
comes." And then his wild, frightened yell of dis- 
covery. "The door and windows are barred. Paul, 
for the love of mercy, let us in." 

Dexter sat quietly, not answering. He heard 
them hammer on door and windows. Heard them 
plead and curse him as the darkness fell. And 
then he heard the soft, rising sound of sobbing 
that marked the advent of The Sobbing Thing. He 
heard their prayers and curses change to shrieks 
of awful horror. Manning's yell rose and broke 
suddenly, and then Rhodes screamed, "Paul! For 
heaven's sake, if you must kill me, shoot me. Don't 
let that . . ." And then the silence. The awful, 
trembling, sobbing silence. And then a faint, shuf- 
fling noise. A stench of ancient ooze, a creaking 
as something pressed against the door. 

Then Paul Dexter knew what he had done. He 
had doomed his two partners to death — but in so 
doing, he had doomed himself. The Sobbing Thing 
had at last tasted human flesh and it was no 
longer content to stay in the swamp. Now it was 
hungry, pressing at the door. He had fed it, had 
fanned its horrid appetite. With bulging eyes and 
lips too frozen to utter the scream locked in his 
throat, he saw the door began to bend and then 
to brealc . . & 
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fijNPREW GRANGER WAS ONE WEEK PEAP-- 
BUT NOTHING COULD KEEP HIM LYING IN HIS GRAVE 
...NOTHING EXCEPT A MYSTIC PHRASE THAT LAY 
BURIEP WITHIN THE MOULPY COVERS OF A BOOK.. 
A BOOK THAT CONTAINED THE FEARFUL SECRET 
OP RAISING THe PEA&f 



Late one cold autumn pay, charles 
venable turnep up the crackep, pupple- 
fillep priveway of a neglectep estate, 
the home of carl granger/ 



Every- 

THING 

ABOUT 

| THE PLACE 

LOOKEP 
I PECAYEP, 
1 MOULPY, 
DEAPf 
THE 
GROUNPS, 
I THE STONE 
J MANSION, 
THE 
STAINEP 
MARBLE 
TERRACE.. 
EVERY- 
THING/ 




Charles 
venabls soon 

FOUND SOME • 
THING HERE 
.THAT REVOLTED 
Hm , SOME - 
THING THAT 
RAN A COLP 
SHIVER DOWN 
HIS SPINE/ 
VENASLE 
DIPN'T KNOW 
WHAT IT WAS, 
BUT IT WAS 
THERE JUST 
THE SAME/ 
SOMETHING 

EVIL/ 
SOMETHING 
ABNORMALLY 

EV.IL/ 



IT EVEN SMELLS 
BAP/ THE SMELL OF 
UBCAY , OF THINGS 
ROTTING/ I OUGHT 
TURN AROUNp ANP GO 
BACK--- SACK WHERE 
I CAME FROM > BACK 
TO REALITY/ 
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But 

■'REALITY'' 
MEANT NO 
JOB SO 
CHARLES 
VENABLE 
KNOCKED ON 

THE THICK 
POOR AND 
WAS ADMIT- 
TED TO A ROM 
WHICH HAP 
NOT 
KNOWN 
A MOP 
OR A 
DUSTER 

IN 
TWENTY 
YEARS/ 




EVERVTHING !S 
BADLY NEGLECTEP/ 
WHAT POES IT 
MATTER? THE 
THINGS OF THE 
FLESH , OF THE 
MATERIAL WORLD 
CO NOT COUNT / 
LET IT ROT/ THIS 
WAY, PLEASE/ 




IT CARRIE'S THE \ N -NO MORE 
WEIGHT OF MEN \JHAU THE 
HEAVIER THAN / NEXT MAN: 

YOU . . - STRONGER^ WHAT HAS 
TELL ME , MR , .ZTHAT TO DO 
VENABLE /ARE >, WITH MY 
YOU AFRAID OF J JOB ? I'M a 
PEATH 1 OF THE /APPLYING, 



CORRECT/ BUT BE 

PREPARED FOR ANYTHING/ 

STRANGE THINGS /THINGS 

THE MINP OF MAN CANNOT 

EXPLAIN /THIS WAY-PLEASE/ 



PEAD? OF 
DYING ? 



FOR A JOB 
' AS A SECRETARY 
--NOT A GRAVE- 
DIGGER OR A , 
MORTICIAN ' 
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"SOME SAY THE 
READ CANNOT 
RETURN ! THAT WHEN 
THEY ARE ASROAP 

in the land WEr 



THAT'S 

what r 

WANT/ J 
MUST 
HAVE THE 

BACH TO THEIR "-v IT (S ** 
GRAVES.' THIS IS \ BURIED IN 
FALSE! WE KNOW A \THATOLP 
MAGIC SAYING THAT J BOOK ON 
CAN MAKE THE PEAD] SORCERY 
LIE STILL f 



I MUST HAVE 
IT, YOU HEAR? 
IT IS SOMEWHERE 
(N THIS BOOK /YOU 
MUST TRANSLATE 
PAY ANP NIGHT, 
TO FiUD THE 
WORDS , YOU 
HEAR? 



BUT WHY 
MR- GRANGER? 

why qo you 

NEEP A MAGIC 

FORMULA FOR 

RETURNING THE 




YES /WHAT 
IS IT? 
WHAT'S 
OUT 

THERE,? 




1 POW'T KNOW/ I'M 
AFRAID TO LOOK/I-I 
CAN ONLY GUESS /EVERY/ 
NIGHT I HEAR THAT 
WHISPERING, SLITHERING 
SOUND, AS IF SOMETHING 
WERE DRAGGING ALONG 
THE FLOOR/ 



I'LL OPEN THE 
POOR/ WE'LL ^* 
SEE WHAT IT IS/ 





1..I PONT KNOW/ BUT 
IF YOU FIND THE MAGIC 
FORMULA.. -THEN I CAN 
OPEN THE POOR /THEN 
I CAN PARE FACE 
WHATEVER IT IS/ 



TIME GROWS 
SHORT/ THE SOUND 
GROWS LOUPERI 
THAT'S WHY YOU MUST 
FIND THAT PASSAGE/ 
ONLY THAT MAGIC 
FORMULA CAN SAVE 
N\E NOW/ SAY YOU 
WILL FIND IT, 
VENABLE/ SAY 



I'LL PO 
MY BEST, 

MR. 
GRANGER. 1 ' 



m 



WX\ 




WEB OF EVIL 



And so, 
our of p/rr, 

VENABLE 
TOOH THE JOB 
HE BEGAN 

TO reap! 

ME REAP 

PAY ANP 

NIGHT! HE 

DIP 
NOTHING 
BUT 
TRANSLATE! 



THIS IS crazy! wh>- 

PON'T WE SEE WHAT 
IT IS? I'M GO\HG JO 
HAVE A LOOK / 




Bar 

THERE WAS 
NOTHING TO 
PO... EXCEPT 
WAIT FOR THE 
POUHPING TO 

STOP ANP 
TO HEAR THE 
SLITHERING 
SOUNP 
GO POWN 
THE HALL , 
GROWING 
FAINTER... 
FAINTER... 
TILL 
THERE 
WAS PEAP 
SILENCE 
AGAIN/ 



ONE NIGHT THE POUNPING WOKE 
VENA8LE UP/ HE FLUHG A BATHROBE 
ACROSS HIS SHIVERING SHOULPERS 
ANP OPENEP THE POOR OF HIS 
ROOM I 




SUPPENLY I VENABLE SPIEP SOMETHING MIS- 
SHAPEN , INHUMAN CRAWLING ABOUT IN THE 
DARKNESS! 



GST AWAY FROM 
HERE/ GO... Of? 
I'LL MIL YOi// 




WEB OF EVIL 




"J STABBED HIM AGAIN AND AGAIN / 
I STABBED HIM TILL I WAS ARM 
WEARY/ THEN I BURIEP HIM IN THE 
GARDEN/ NO ONE KNOWS WHERE 
ANDREW IS— OR WHAT HAPPENED TO 




THIS HAPPENED A WEEK 
AGO. ..AND FOR ONE 
WEEK— HE'S DRIVEN ME 
OUT OF MY Ml NP/ EACH 
NIGHT HE RETURNS — 
FROM HIS GRAVE / THAT'S 
WHY YOU'VE GOT TO FIND 
THAT FORMULA/ WE MUST 

keep andrew in his 

grave/ 



WELL, COUNT ME 
OUT/ I WON'T 
HELP A MURPERER 
I'M LEAVING THIS 
HOUSE NOW/ AS 

SOON AS I 
CAN DRESS AND 
PACK/ 



Bi/TAS VENABLE PACHEP r HE 
HEARP A SLOW, DEL/BERATE 
TREAD *H THE HALLWA Y! HE WENT 
FEARFULLY TO THE POOR OF W$ 
ROOM ANP LOOKED OUT,.. 



WEB OF EVIL 





When 
the 

POLIC-g 

came, 

THEY 
GAPEP AT 
THE SIGHT! 

ONE 
BODY WAS 
DECAPI- 
TATED* 
THE OTHER 
LYING 
NEARBY 
WITH A 
SURGI- 
CAL SAW 
IN ITS 
CLAMMY 
HAND... 





10OK?WHAFWDI* 6ETIN 1HE ft 



/. 



/*> 




A SCHWINN ON CHRISTMAS 
MEANS YEARS OF FUN! 



SCHWINN tS FJRST, TOO, IN 
*ME RICAN-MAOE tlGHTwiiGHTS? 

Schwinn leads the way fin lightweights for boys 
and girls — the handsomest, raciest bikes in the 
world. They're so much lighter, so much easier 
to pedal than most other bikes. Lots of prices 
to choose from, too! Special equipment like. 
3-speed gear shift and built-in generator for 
lights. They're terrific! See your Schwinn dealer! 



The super Schwinn "Phantom" is but one 
of dozens of new models for boys and girl3 
. . . each the finest in its price class. Every 
Schwinn is precision- built of top-quality 
materials and guaranteed in writing for 
as long as you own it. 

Have your Schwinn dealer show Mom 
and Dad all the Schwinn Exclusive Quality 
Features that mean sound, lasting value. 
It could mean the most wonderful 
Christmas you ever had! 



FREE! NEW SCHWINN 
PICTURE BOOK IN 
fULl COLOR! i 




r 
Pay& offer pag« of 
beautiful Schwinn 
modtli for boys 
and girls! Sand for 
your* fodayj 
■ ■ ■ * • -** / ■ '' 
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Boys, Get That Real 

R:R. EngineQkTMI fifiH 




THATCOME9 ONLY 
WITH 




WANT A REAL 
EMGINEEP& 
CAPUKE 
THIS? 
SEE EXTRA 
SPECIAL 
COUPON 
©FFER 
BELOW 



IKnlliM 





Yes-siree, 

when u boy wants trains ne means 
Lionel trains. The only trains 
that look" and sound and perform 
like the real thing, the only 
trains with real K.R. Knuckle 
Couplers, Die-Cast Trucks, Solid Steel Wheels 
and built-in Two-Tone Whistle. The most 
realistic erf smoke-puffing steam locomotives. 
The most authentic Diesels. See them at your 
Lionel Dealer's and take Dad along. 
That's the way to make your Lionel 
Christmas dream come true. Do it now! 



Fellows, Give must wonderful Train Buok 
in the world is the Lionel Catalog. And it's 
a smart thing to leave around the house 
w li ..tc - Dad can see it. CI et yours now , 

Take advantage of these coupon offers! 



jgf/M-SPECttt 
vtCOt/PON OFFER/ 





LIONEL TRAINS, P.O. ><» », o.pt.M. n. y. *t, n. y. 

ED ' *rtci*** 254 for tatoioo. off»r btiow— 

1. Th* ntw 36-pug* full color Uon.l cotoiog 
I. Rut* Book {including tiynolt) 

far Mod*! Roilmodtr. . 
3. Modti R, R. Town luildincj Kit— Stor««, *ft'.,' 
OK ■ 
Q I *ntlos» 5Q« for talulog off«f abeva 

plvi ftnginttr'i cap 




°#Ci«/ £„.,. 
m striped der 

iollr^ '" «*, r 



pneer's Cop, 



eniin 
etns 
* wear on it < r T" 

° nf y 50f ! 

s ">ajj riu7I~~T — — im 

targe 



*'»$ &*« aJI for 



Wedii 



-lon*. 
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